CHAPTER   IV
BEGINNINGS IN CALIFORNIA
S
AN FRANCISCO, situated on flower-carpeted hills that
creep down to one of the most beautiful harbors in the
world, was hardly a handsome city when Henry George reached
it in 1858. But it was indisputably picturesque, with the greater
part of the population of fifty thousand living either in tents or
little clumsily built wooden houses, lined up along poorly
paved or dirt streets. Some of the new buildings were sub-
stantial, and the old adobe ones, including th^ garden-sur-
rounded Mission, were quaint and charming. Flowers grew
everywhere on trees and vines and roadsides. The hills were
abloom with color. The air was velvet soft and the blue sky
was cloudless when the Shubrick steamed into San Francisco
harbor.
Although the great gold rush had started nine years earlier,
San Francisco retained the air of a boom town. The highways
about the city teemed with men attracted by the lure of sud-
den fortune—or at least a comfortable living. Few women or
children were to be seen on the busy streets. The hordes of
husky, roughly clad men—prospectors, miners, lumberjacks,
seamen, and cowboys—who far outnumbered the business-
men were, for the most part, surprisingly young-looking despite
their bearded faces.
It was a very different world from the one Henry George had
left in the placid East. He wrote a friend that it was "a dashing
place, rather faster than Philadelphia."x
His plan had been to push on to Oregon, but the summons he
had expected did not come. So, managing to get discharged
from the Shubrick and freed of the shipping articles which he
had been compelled to sign, he remained in San Francisco.*
* There is some confusion over the status of George's "discharge." It may be
that he "jumped ship." His son relates in the Life that when the youth came
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